

The!} /{lory 

Bull-bearing Milo his addition yeeld, 

To finowy Max ft will not praiie thy wifdome. 

Which like a boord : a pale,* Ihore confines 
This Jpaeictia and dilated parts,hcre s Nefioi-ft 
Infiru&ed by the antiquary times.* 

He mud, he is,he cannot but be wife, 

Butpardon father N eft or wereyour’daies 
As greene as Awv , and your braine fo temner’d 
You fhouldnot haue theemyncncepfhim,‘ ' 

But be a%Max. Max. Shall I call you father? 

A/iy?. I my good Sonne. , 

Dnm. Beruld by him Lord Aiax. 

rcJ^frl h v reiS , n0 r 3nyins hcre theHart Mftg 

Keepes thicket,pleafe it our great generall, 

T o call together all his date of wane, 

Freda Kmgs are come to Troy. To morrow 

We mud with aH our maincofpower dand fad 
WSll a L n rd come Knights from Bad to Weft 

And call their flower, A m* fhallcepe the befl. 

A^ Go wc to counfell, let AcbiVts fleepe, * 

Light boates failefwiftjthough greater hulkes draw deepe. 

Enter Pandarus. (F * ' 

Part. Friend you, pray you a word, doc you not rol'bwThe 

* p 1 ^ P / r,s ' , ^ tan - I fir when he goes before mee 
Pan, You depend vpon himj meane. 

Man, Sir 1 do depend vpon the Lord. 
praifehim? U dcpCnd vpon •> notable gentleman I mnfl needs 

Man. ThcLord bepraized? 

Van. You know me doe you not? ' ft*y. ■ 

CMan, Faith fir fuperficially. 

P^.Friendknow mee better,! am the Lord Pandarm 
Man I hope I lball know your honour better? 
i an. f do denre<ir. • ■ \ 

Man. Y ou are in the flare of grace? 

****** 

do but P ar tly know fir, it is -mufick in parted 

Pan, 
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ofTroytiiS‘0t$C;ftjciux. 

‘ p^.-Knoyy you theimifcfcr,* i v/a • X , 

\jKa». “ holy fir. Wno play they to? ■ . ' 

tjfylcirt . To the hcareis fir* • 

'pan. At whofc pleafure friend? 

Man. At minc.fir.and theirs thatlouemu.ickc. , . • 

Pan. Command! meane.’ > J ■ ■ d< rd ^ 
CMan.lft'ho fhall I command in? . . " ; T 

friend v\ e ynderftand not one anoi her, I am to corrt- 
lv and thou to cunning, at whole requefldo thefe men play; 

J/^.Thatstoh indeed fu? marry fir,ac thrrequdr of 1 u- 
rif.tay Lord , w ho is there in pcvlon , with. him tue snort a.1 • 
\ r e»tis , the heart bioud of beauty^louesinuifibledbuk.- 
Van. Who my cozen (,'rcffd.i, oJ 

Man. No MyHelleK , cBuld not you finde out that by her at- 
tributes. 



lus-.l' will ipakc.a c®mp)ementah afikuievpon .him for my 
bufineflefeeth’s. hr- ] 

(Jblan, Sodden bufinefic, theirs a flew dphrafciindeed^ 
Enter Paris and tlellen. 

P an, Faire be toyqu my 

faiiedefircs in all fane nicaluixfaWic- guide theiii* especially . 
to you faiic Queene faire thoughts be your faire pillow. 

Hel Deve Lord you arc fi ll of faire words: 

Van. You fp eake ycur faire pleafure, fw,ettii .Queens ... 

Faire Prince hcrcis good broken muficke. ; „ ' .' 

Par. You haue broke ic cozen : and by my life youflialJ, 
make it whole, againe* you Avail peece it out with apeecc of 
ycur performance. Nel. he is-ft-11 of harmony.* . 

Pan: Truc’y Lady no: He/: Ofirr 

, p4»/.Rude : hvfbot^ ; 

Paris: Wed faid my Lord,wefl,you fay fo irv,nts: , 

; p an. I haue buliiicffe %o’ t my Lord ^ccr.e;<^cn$ny;i**rd 
Will you vouchfafc me a word. , %\ ' i 

. Hsl, Nay vhis Jliall not hedge vs out,weele here you fing : 
•ertainely: •' t: 

Pan: W*U fvvest«.<^ue<neyo»rttS pl^aot : ^cl\.ipfe*buti 
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